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precations,  -until at length the leader of the gang broke
out:
'Blast the crying beggar I He'll make us all deaf. Gag
him/
As he spoke Foxley suddenly leapt up and began to act
like one demented. Swearing and roaring., he jumped about,
rolled on the ground, and finally began to tear off his clothes
until he stood stark naked: whereupon he recommenced his
wild dancing antics, whistling, shouting, singing, halloing
and swearing all in a breath. It was some minutes before
Smith, McCoy and Rashlcigh understood the cause of this
quaint exhibition* The more to enjoy his triumph over
Huggins, Foxlcy had sat down incautiously near a huge nest
of ants, of a species vulgarly known in the colony as light-
horsemen* They are phenomenal pests upward of an inch
and a half long, blue and green in colour, and are the fiercest
and most virulent biters among all bush insects. While
Foxley had sat still they had not molested him, but when
he had moved, they had stung him by scores, and now his
body was smothered with swellings the size of ha7-el nuts,
His companions judged how intense the pain must have been
from the fact that he, who was then grimacing and yelling
with pain, had been seen to endure the most severe floggings
without so much as wincing.
Foxley at last gathered up his clothes and shook them free
from the ants, cursing the now prostrate Huggins as the
cause of it alL
'Blast you!' he roared, with demoniac ferocity, *You can
lie there; but I'll waken you with a vengeance before Fm
done. Make me some ropes/ he ordered the others with a
snarl. He himself joined them in the task of improvising
ropes out of rolled bark lining, and when the cords were
made, set about cutting and trimming a number of stakes^
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